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2. 


FLINT MEETS A NUTTY PROFESSOR! 


London, 1940. Lord Peter Flint !, i 
takes a short-cut through a narrow {4 


‘| street and finds himself in a 
position to save a young man’s 
life! Thus starts another mission },/|,|| {i 
for Britain’s top secret agent— H 













































- ies ‘ou ought to be 


| 4 
4 more careful, old H | Yge FEE The young man was called Professor Cuttle. Curious, Flint checked up later at the 
a! chap! 5 3 1b LT. 2 Ministry of Defence. .. 
Ie 1 1, Eas. gu” Ly ry : 3 oan 
i e Ea oe Cuttle, from Cambridge? The 


nutcase has some crackpot ) 
idea that the German bly 








bombers follow an invisible a 
‘adio beam to their target. We [aa 
keep throwing him out. . 


LAN, 








Yes, 1 don't blame 


¥ 
} Wag 
ad f 
| al nm . 
ia sac A 


‘But what if Cuttle is on to 
something? After all, that taxi 
4 driver didn't even stop! 








a Peers ciene 
N Th... thank you. 


, K Perhaps I've too much on ——s i sa : a a ostenits 
4 my mind. I’ve just been : pi - Ge a 
1 fae flung out of the Ministry =e Cae =~ Tr SS wr, , 
ian g_ of Defence again. wo. 19.5.84 “ | MM Wey Eo 










So Flint paid o 
Cambridge .. 











quiet look at the 
professor's 
experiments may tell 
me whether I'm on the 
right lines. . 





Shortly afterwards— || f i ¢, ris aH Hey, Joe...there’s 


ii ) Aagh... usurgh.. > Bier somebody ‘ere! 
Bll! 


The lab’s on fire! | must ) 


f J 
Face ij z 
te 5 | 2» get out quick! 2 r I thought the place was 
; 4 y “ny " Z BAG supposed to be empty. 








Of course, Professor .. wthe 
taxi, remember? You asked m: 
to have a look round ear 
‘ i f : i I went to the Ia’ 
Haven'tIseen you )° i Noten 
somewhere before? ‘| h 8S Hag Libctelt Bei 
2 a7 9 D...did I? I'mso 
3 q absent-minded. But, of ¥ 
course |remember the J 
d my life. ¥ 








1 
end money! Trevor Baker-Hume—he 
F handles the Radio 
Research Fund. He has an 
excuse to cut off my money 


R . ‘i é Who's he? 
experiments, Cuttle. And ajolly We bie if “a i i = : 
/ good thing, too! Waste of time b aes inl — iy NY ff tl] 


.| suppose so. My 
equipment’s bee 


But a week later, after Flint had persuaded his boss, Kingpin, to pull Ay G...gosh, really? 
some strings-— 4 something important, I'm not sure | believe 
h 


yee BS = hs ay" ‘4 » Professor. | believe 
() ii 
Ye, ‘ ye (ESS TA 
ei ae \ | Loon 
é Z 





You will have all the facilities you \ 3 
need here, Professor. But! shall & 

Z stay with you in the cottage 

close by—your life is in danger! 











I think it’s alot of 
nonsense about 
. someone trying to kill 
me. I'll catch myself a 
few moths... 





I } ME, WD, 19.5.84 





SLAUGHTER ON THE —— 5 






The Pacific .....W.W.IL 
Japanese troops Sa , Approaching the island in their captured Jap torpedo boat were 
ashore on a peaceful D>. “{* Union Jack’ Jackson and his buddies, Sean O’Bannion and 
island. i Sergeant Lonnigan— 
i : forse ! hope the islanders here dye 
j : r ! are friendly—we need 

2 } : c \ food and water badly t 










ain’t friendly! Japs—and they’re 
sending troops ashore! 


Our weapons are Ae 
useless against the 
ey yellow men! 


The Japs are signalling us to 
join in, Sarge! They think we're 
their mates! 


Okay, Jackson—let’s not 
disappoint them! 





6 ‘\ HIT ‘EM HARD, MARINES!” 


\ a 


LES 
Let's have a go at 
the transport, now! >, 
7 


Ee ¥ 
pea 


Myc 
“nly 
li 
naa 


Wee 


BY ALM) 
No, but we've plenty of 
flare —pistol cartridges! 


~ We'll use them as = Keep ‘em busy, O’Bannion. I'll 
tha incendiary bombs! aim for the open portholes first! )— 


ic at ust Tiiay nyt mely, 
a ounce off! 
ol e) 


Bull’s-eye! This 
is t00 easy! 





6 es 
Be ne i? 
gl She's not sunk but we've lz 
started a few fires to keep 
‘em accupied. Now for those 


guys on shore. 





AMERICAN PIG!” : 


as) 





a NG Have a grenade, 
: I Nips—it’ll blow 
your cares away! 








GV 


Now you die, i} a rN 
American pig! ‘ Behind you, ) | iS 
F oN O'Bannion! 7\"%e 


AAY H 
Gee, thanks, buddy! 
Them toothpicks 

come in handy! 


FEC 
Roast pork and fresh 
fruit! | could sure get 

used fo this! ry 


\ 


And we've cleared up here! : we. if, though, 

Maybe the islanders could ¢ , O'Bannion—we'va 

spare us some grub now— <y got @ war fo 
zs fighting makes me hungry! 7 finish! yy 


NEXT WEEK—Ambushed by a bre 








akaway bunch 

















THIS WEEK'S CODE: . 
NUMBER CODEONE 


THIS WEEK'S» : 
CHALLENG! ea 
Q.'14,26,8,7,22,9- * 
26.7: 26.9.14.8.? 

A. 1.7.26.6.13.7. 






































rd, 
Here a quiz to ae 
 tnowledge ol aircre’ ' 
bat te Arie Starfighter 
ay ne jer-based fighter 


Dear Wa 












was 3 ue 
THe. ie many F ee 
arcraft were lost uri ihe 
aiack ‘on Pearl Harbour -- - 
Be ay Which is the odd one out 
of These jet hombers— -52, 
Victor, Vulcan, F-1 W : 
(4) Which one 
German airera’ 
art. in Une 4 
Betain-—ME yoo, JUS 
HE-UN? 

















19.18.22.15.23.8., 


Answers zeit (Fr) 
Vira (2) 6% (z) stra a) 







Dear Lord Peter, 


| thoug! i 
‘the " Ave oees ue grt ang tell you about our excellen 
- ’ . We have thirtee; eI 
av a at ren met S 
ipa Feel for us. To Soman So: 
gh a series of very rigorous ery 
manage to pass. » Mgorous tests which not a 
skill and oi usualy ser compete against rival groups in eave 
brilliant comic anc statse we are all Vou 
mitia ic and follow y, a all great fans of yo 
26.20.22.137. 8.7.29. 2615219 2 ery “osely. a 
15.26.13.26.9.16, years 
(Heliograph set) 














' group 
that is 
you must go 
















var Warlord, 
i led Saar a safe way, of seni 
coded messages. First you write oul any cave 
vou want, but make sure all the sae A 
words are backwards, like this— a be. i 
When vou give it 10 your receiver, aly ‘ paso 
do is hold it in front of a mirror ane i is Be 
that is on the paper will hel loo ae 
this—TLIC. He can then decode the messag 

ormally 
3118. 26.24.9.26 16.22,2.2 

















Just the sort of spirit 111i 
Pirit Tlik i 
e faring about! Well done 





+ old bean! 



















16,18.15.24.6 15.15.22.13. 
Warlord, se se 46.13 
make a lot of model vehicles and tanks and enjoy 
“* Modelling News *. and enjoy your 


Spiffing good idea! You can never fe 
careful. Double or slightly altered cones ete 
come to my rescue several times an dsl 
recommend their use for extra-specia 
transmissions. 


Here is a good tip: 

i When a sented tant is put going over a trench or shellhole ona 
iorama, you shoul rop the suspension. This gives a realistic 
effect of heavy road wheels! S BNES iw realise 


23.26.5.18.23. 14.26.8.7.22.9,14.26.13., 
: © 







Flint. 





(Warlord belt) 


_ [must say there’s nothing so impressive as a well laid-out 
diorama, and so any tip on making it seem more realistic is 





xt Wels y VYAALORO CLUB MMEMBLARGIUP 16 RESTAICTED (HE 
remely welcome. Model-makers take note! UA. ERE, AND B.EPO. WMUMBERS. a 


Flint, 





WD 19-5-84 







i NAME 


a q ADDRESS 





On seupert and send it, 
with a 40p POSTAL 

se WARLORE ORDER, to WAR- 
GECRET LORD SECRET AGENT 
GENT P CLUB at the address 


shown above. 


Ht oe Simply fill in the 

















L | ENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER 















l COME BACH HERE, 
GWTH! UBUAANES 



















about six 
Dear arlord. reading Warlord fora put 
Lee enjoyed every y on 
rea Jued toge’ 
ren begin with, Pcut up ane ql ae Sar 
0 A rss 
em whole as 
hones sungestd idle then this is what | 
owt be eater and tidier, am ' 
0 i jes have 
Sonor. years My favourite ate ee 
Over the EMM ack JacksOM OF Code- 




























one’ nd Wolf. 
caust Squadron “many years (0 9.26.9.18.13.12.2.9. 23:19 
lord Uns. TY reading, stories eM 25.26.13.25.6.9.2 
look forwa! 


(Secret Agent St 


Dear Warlord, 

At school, we had the choice of an extra subject and I picked 
“War”. I took books to class and along with those brought by my 
friends, we made a war library. There are three Warlord annuals in it 
and the photo file is extremely helpful in supplying information. 
11.26.6.15..15.26.13.24.26.8.7.22.9., 





a long-time 
ss in times to 


es be 


wont 


Delighted ' 
fe Keep res 


rea Alte sur 4 24.26.9.15.18.8.15.22. 
come ane hat you find: % 
SReappointed in wha te (Spycraft book) 


Information can be a powerful weapon, and I think your idea of 
combining forces to form a library is absolutely top-natch! 
Flint, 
WD 19°5-84 






Dear Warlord, 


Recently | went ona school trip to Grange Cavern Military 
Museum. We were given a conducted tour and told about all 
the vehicles. | was allowed into a tank and so now | know what 
it’s like to be a tank driver! 
9.12.9.2. 19.22.4.18.7.8.12.13., 
11,22.13.16 9.18.23,20.22. 

(Spycraft book) 


So do I, old chap! And I must say it’s the most incredible experience 











t being in control of such a powerful beast . . . especialiy when it’s being 
d g ee : Pp P b 
meetings: about put through its paces, fi 
meetings bases, . 
uniform, ete. In one 
equipm viaetl thi 









Dear Warlord, 
ecent] 

Warlorders fe my 

across . 
















FPSO] Gee 


Please tell your 
parents before 
replying to stamp 
advertisements. 
SPOT Cooeoerseseeoeort 


250 stamps free when first apply- 
ing for our approvals. D. Birch, 
Moorside, Chapel Lane, Wood- 
lands, imborne, Dorset. 

FANTASTIC! 174 flags plus 130 
coats of arms in colour, free. 
Request approvals, L. P.*Dera, 31 
Woodside Road, Glenrothes, Fife. 
FREE! 100 different stamps plus 
174 flags. Request 4p upwards 
approv: BUSH(A) 1677, Wim- 
borne Road, Bournemouth. 

FREE packet of mixed G.B. Kilo- 
ware to all asking for our 
approvals. Excelsior Marketing 
Enterprises Ltd., Excelsior House, 
Bridge Street, Walsall, WS1 1JQ. 
1958 British Penny Red plus 
approximately 200 unsorted mixed 
stamps on paper from charities. 
British and Foreign — all FREE! 
Many good stamps have been 
found in these mixtures. Send 
124,p stamp, ask to see our Super 
Approvals. Universal Stamp Co. 
(Dept. T70), Eastrington, Goole, 
Yorks, DN14 7QG. 





Tival 9, 
name of ~ §foup ph, 2 
Gang), A.W.G, ( Y the 

















here 7 
footprints in th a very 
think this ad it has 
geod ad for us every 





































2.26.13 8 
2412.9 jg 813.20 
(Fingerpring Kit) 


Just whap po 
You che what I've be, 






































i thinking. ‘ 

Gee an idea which 
chap. Ws 2" prove 
1 Tires for your Je 


gents: a 
agen Flint. 



























10 THE FLIGHT OF NO-RETURN. 





lunderstand, Herr Zorner. He will 
be bumped on the head and 
thrown overboard... without a 
porachute. 


1944. As the Allies advance into Belgium, Luftwaffe ace Kurt We will take noiaction untilaher wa hita 

Stahlmann is made co-pilot for Major Zorner, the Nazi target, though... in case | am injured end he 

commander of a Focke-Wulf Condor bomber squadron. should be needed to press home the attack, in 
Zorner plans to murder anti-Nazi Kurt during a raid. : 





As the Condors roared towards their 
target— 


‘A most impressive escort. | 2 Thank you, 
only hope the Tommies will /: 


be equally impressed. 


Pah, you make me sick, Bg 

StahImann! The Tommies 

won't dare take us on. 1 
doubt if they'll even 


Bombs gone, Stahlmann! 
Now it’s straight home for 


WD. 19.5.84 








NN’S BEEN HIT!” 
: 


that engine's as sweetasa 
= bird... oil pressure and ex Put away the 













< temperature normal. : # gun like a good 
3 . A 

Portinner seemstokeep (7% 
dropping revs. Engineer up Cie 


here, please! 
> Se 


fC 1 will when the 
ongiieg: eaves: 
ir Vi blow ey 


brains out! 





Just then— 


Fighters! Fighters! a e 
os “= Teufel! They've cut 
eo S =| through our escort like 


butter! 


Now we'll see what the 
Tommies make of our 


Himmel! Stahimann’s 
been hit! 5 


” “\ THIS IS THE END FOR YOU!” 


Zorner hurled his aircraft about the sky— 


Die, you 
Englander 
swine! S 


ae, 
| parachute after him. We 2& nd 
ustn’t return with it. oa 
The Englanders are: 5 t 
pulling out, Herr Major. 
~~ 


Ja. We would not be able 
to say then that he 
panicked and jumped 


N LEZ; during the battle! 
\ YY 
YES £ 


Nach: 


ee 


> 


eq You don’t escape, pig! This is 
Po the end for you! yam | 





Quick, he's coming — 


rf =| 
A. round! Get him out! OO pte] WD.19.5.84 





ee 4 % Murderingswine! The 5 i 
slipstream’s snatching me }U4 


The end of Kurt Stahlmann? Find out NEXT WEEK! 


N ROAD! 13 


——— 





ON THE RUN ON AN OLD ROMA 











Escaped convicts Nick Hooker and 
Foxy Fenton use stolen uniforms and 
forged Army papers to dodge the 
law by joining up with No. 19 
Z| Commando Brigade in England... 
Z|but they find it less easy to 
dodge unwanted action when their 
Commando troop is sent out to the 
| Italian battlefront. The Commandos’ ‘ = 
latest objective is a German fuel |q y SS , 1 You're just the 


= oe laddies for volunteering 
dump near an old Roman viaduct ... mar to join our outpost yr 


Look at these old 
BY Roman ruins, Ni 


But we were with ). 
Wm the rearguard, 


Za 
ourselves if we don’t ¥, 
keep outta this brawl, ¥/) 


We need fo check out 


Bren gun post. Watch 
| it now! Germans may be 


A Hy 1 
in residence! Sling a grenade in, 


Hooker! Fire at the 














14 “ JERRY ROAD BLOCK!” 


Taylor and Jones are What happened fo those 


wounded. I'm taking ( Jerries could happen to 
them back to the troop. ae us if we try to hold off 
Wh, You take over their Bren Jae amy an enemy attack. 
ay gun and hold on here. 2 Z set 
Too true! But look at all 
this gear in this 








qaede= 3 e oy rc 
ame coereres) (CSS ill)” 


‘yy nr 























# Take the road for Rome! We But a short wayon— 7 


can lose ourselves as Italian Q Jerry road-block! 
mit civilians in a big city like = va > > = 







that! no 


papers and find some honest 
way to make a crooked pad 








JNick and Foxy soon found the reason 
for the sign... 


s! Shooting \_ 
at harmless civilians like us! 
Don’t suppose you noticed that 
sign at the road end? 


i 


Gunfire ahead! We're 
going back into the 


ul Fal 4 
Only just. | think it sai * 
something about danger 
—so be carful! 5 








___“\ WHO WANTS MEDALS?” 15 
Bey The viaduct has come toa VM - Zz 






% sudden end! Now what? 


A es 
All that gunfire’s comi 1 
YZ from where our blokes are y Why note It's no use to © 
Z still attacking towards positions down there! How A@ tuck up here now. 
this old ruin. about shoving the car down o! 


HH) 
Hf 
y 





Phew! Made it just in y 
time! Here comes 
Sergeant Mackie. 
Bl Outa breath! Ou: 
luck! No more nice civvy 
7 I clothes! 


We certainly started 
a fire down there! 
Now gotta get back 
ay to that house and ¥ 


2_N i 
I brought these lads to 
relieve you on the Bren. We'll 
be pulling back soon now that 
the Germans seem to have 
blown up most of their own 






Oh—er—thanks, Sarge. 2 
It was a bit—er—onely 4a Uf coer crummy Commando capers 
up here all on our own! Jl Yee : YR 7. 


NEXT WEE K—Nick and Foxy seek safety in anambulance! 


9 
Peter Flints 


WAR DIARY 


HI THERE, READERS! MID- MAY 1944 SAW ME IN ITALY 
AND MY DIARY RECORDS THAT I COLLABORATED 
WITH THE R.A.F. IN GETTING BEHIND THE ENEMY 
LINES TO DOALITTLE JOB FOR KINGPIN. | FLEW IN 

AN AUSTER LIGHT AIRCRAFT FROM AN AIRFIELD WHICH 

ALSO HOUSED A COUPLE OF WELLINGTON BOMBER 

SQUADRONS. THESE RUGGED PLANES HAD BEEN IN 
SERVICE SINCE EARLY IN THE WARAND WERE STILL 
GIVING A GOOD ACCOUNT OF THEMSELVES. 




















During World. War Il, the R.A.F. was well served by the Wellington 
and a number of other conventional, propeller-drivén bombers. But 
soon after peace was declared, these were superseded by faster, 
more powerful: jets. Typical of these was the delta-winged, 
640 m.ph. Vulcan which came into service early in the 1950s. 1982 
saw the Vulcan still playing a vital role when, during the Falklands 
campaign, it carried aut long range attacks on Argentine-occupied 
Port Stanley, more than 3000 miles from its base on Ascension 
Island. Since then this fine plane has been phased out of service. 


is Uses 
RSIS Tb 
anraeeger igen 





18 THE SINKING OF iii KARLSHELM! 


« 

y ; ‘) Off the coast of Norway 
tf twcten withing J oe I in 1941,a British destroy- [lg 
Se ORS IONS : er comes under fire from £ 
= -sthe German cruiser 

Karlshelm— 





We've just one chance. =} 
Chief—give me all the \fj 
speed you've got! 


If we can get within 
torpedo range we might 
manage to disable her! LS 





abandoning ship! It's 


= 


-- & not possible! It must )\\ 





She's exploded! But 


ree mmeeaeed 
None of the survivors would tell what had happened 


aboard the Karlshelm, and it was only after the 
war when the Allies discovered Hitler's Secret Files that > 


how? We didn’t land 
a shell anywhere 


near her! 














x2r 

Friedrich was posted to a cruiser and Hans 

to a destroyer commanded by the fanatical 
Captain Lansbach— 


So you're an artist, eh, 
Dortmund? There'll be no 
time for such nonsense 
on my ship. Lieutenants J, 
Kranz and Spiegel here > 


will see to that! 














Who is responsible 
for this insult to 
Reichsmarschall 

Goering? Find out 


and bring him to me! 








Kapitan, It 
must have 


the true story became known. It began just before the 


You gre a great artist, 
Hans. Your talent will be 27 
wasted when we both join 

the Kriegsmarine J77 





w 
1 would gladly give )/7viz 
up my talent for 
the honour of serving 
the Third Reich. 


T have done nothing. 
1! would not mock ¥—, 
TI our glorious 
Reichsmarschall. 




















{ 
Nh He's dead, sir! wit 
we We'll all be 
court-martialled! Biggaes 


1 will not tolerate & 
this kind of behav- 


jour. Make him 
confess! 


Throw his body over 
the side and if either 
of you two mention 
this I'll see you get the 
same treatment! 












Three months later, Captain 

Lansbach and some of his 

crew were transferred to the 

cruiser, Karshelm. Waiting for them 
was Friedrich Dortmund— 


‘< To get to the bridge, 

- lansbach, Kranz and \ 

eee Spiegel had to pass 

= A through ‘C’ turret, 

OSE) a Friedrich’s battle’ station— 
That's what the official jee as 
report says, but he was eZ 

murdered by Lansbach, 


The message is 
from Hans Dortmund. 
You should 


remember him—you 
wa killed him! 


Out of the way, 


m4 


Oy fool! The 
4] (Captain has no & 
time for the likes 
of you. ie 


The door is secure, BG 
No-one can get in and 
you can’t get out! 


Now, telephone the it's the Captain 


bridge and say 
exactly what | tell qecoys thet Dortm und 
. turret—and he’s 


i= 
\ 
aa 


# Send a radio message 
AZ to Berlin and [T¢ 
abandon ship! The 

i Captain is doomed, 
but we may still save 
the crew! 


“LL MAKE THEM PAY!" 


/ : ie 


Look out for another complete story SOON! 


destroyer! Send 
for the captain. 





The three of 
HY them together! 
Now is my 


But Friedrich Dortmund carried out his 
threat, killing his brother's murderers 
and himself—and saving the lives of a 
* British destroyer cra. 
m 


Re if 
I've set a charge fo 
explode in ten seconds, 

Lansbach. Nine... 


One of the landing craft from H.M.S. Fearless 
enters the flooded rear docking area. 


H.M:S-. Fearless" was launched. at 
the -Harland and: Wolff «shipyard. in 
Belfast.in 1963 and was commissioned 
on November. 25th, 1965. She carries 
eight landing ‘raft, 4 large and 4 small; 
and. can disembark troops . from: her: 
large rear dock which can .be:flooded. 
Fearless,;,can carry up:to 700. troops 
with their equipment including Chieftain, 
tanks and from’ her flight deck she can." 
operate the lar, 
defensive arma 
surface-to-air 
Bofors. guns. Fe 
around 20 knots, is 520 feet tong, ani 
80 feet wide. 
Airfix's 1/600 ‘scale kit” of the 
Fearless builds into a.neat little model. 
The first ‘stage’ in construction is the 
assembly of the main hull! The diagram 
for this.is not as clear as it might. be so 
take your time and position every piece 
before gluing. “Note ‘that the rear door- 
of the dock is NOT, glued. A little filler 
was needed. along the Keel but nota lot. 
As with: all ship kits to this scale;*many 
of the pieces, are small and the use of S = 
liquid ‘glue makes. fenstruction imuch # ~' VERDICT: Not for the _ really 
easier. e : Pied e inexperienced modeller but reasonable 
ie i value for money. 








Wow! That guy's a 
nutcase! 


A WAR OF NERVES! 
































ne 


Dog! Follow me, Colonel 
Ricardo Galves, would 
you? 


i 


response prompted , | | he landed—trom Group Captain Gaunt! 
mediate reaction! V] il i" al 
“ay > 
\’ D 
i Es 5 4 Ay 


Gee whizz! He's firing— 
and I’m over Gautanian 


territory! I'd best get 


WD. 19.5.84 





It’s 1944. Gautania has been 
taken over by a military }, 
dictatorship. Now, as Major 
Keg Coburn of the U.S. 
Marines leads a section of 
the R.A.F.’s famous inter- 
national Harrier Squadron 

.| into British-aided Hunderos, 
he is buzzed by a Gautanian 

fighter— 


Another kind of rocket was waiting for Keg when 


4 What were you playing at, 
Coburn? This is a war of 
pin nerves. Tomorrow the 2s 
Gautanian dictator-controlled 
popers will be full of i-— 
“ Western warplane violat. 
lt Gautanian air-space!” 


Next day, as Keg and his two pilots prepared to land = 
at Habato Military Air Field in Montania for an Se 
international air-ground attack competition— 


2: Be. Aircraft joining 
Zz circuit ahead ee us, Keg 
WA», ... jumping the queue. 
\ZZZZ Teach ‘em some 
manners? 


: ~~ f 
So! We meet again! | a: i 
Colonel Galvez! I shall take )!; 
great pleasure in beating you 
in the contest! 


So you're the jerk who buzzed me % 
yesterday? I'm gonna enjoy 
cutting you down fo size, 
buster! 


“ [KNOW ATRY-ON Visti | HEAR ONE!” 


But when the contest began— 






We've go? ovr work cut 
out, guys! The Gautanians 
have scored almost full 
points! 
Dead on! Full 
points! 


The team from 
Hans Vogel, the German member of the Ejercito Del Aire 
team, also notched up full points. Then has won! The 


Harrier team is 







Darn! Let's hope the 
Gavutanians don't get any 
bigheaded ideas about 
having a superior Air 
Force. 






When Hob landed, he immediately ordered 
a check on his aircraft, and— 






Harrier to Hunderos 
tower, do you readus... 
over? 


I've just been told my 
weapon-aiming computer r 
was fampered with! G3 Roger, Dene 

Stand by for 
landing 
clearance. 





Reckon Rcmebodyl bribed the 
{Ly Montanian guard toturna 
i blind eye while we were at 

mg lunch. Colonel cates I bet! 





. Hey, eee 
k aircraft at three 





Galvex to Harrier flight! 
The Gautanian 
government has extended 
its air space to cover this 
> area. You will follow us to 

the mainland! 





Hey! This character means 
business! Viff, Harrier 
Squadron! 


It sure is, buddy! | knowa 
try-on when | hear one. 


WD. 19.5.85 





fire! Use 
your 
electronic 
counter 
measures fo 
throw off 


They will not 
fight! y~7 


Gotcha! Right 
where it hurts! 


FR Iguessthe 
iA Gloves are off. 
if now, fellas 

Go get ‘em! 


_2 Great! And I bet 
Galvez thinks twice “ 
before he tries to 2 
twist our tails 


Galvez is Breuking off! 
He's had enough! 


It’s alllies, sir! They 
attacked us! You heard the 
—€ R/T recording! 


7 governments are trying to 


cool things. I'm temporarily 
relieving you of your 
command! yx ( 





5 Oa 


Remember, Mulligan. 


-——}) When you meet those 
two Kraut officers you 
act like a general. And 


don’t worry. Rayker’s 


ly men have the area 
covered just in case 
it’s a trap. 


OGM, 


the 
Rhine. With them is First-Sergeant 
Moses Rayker who has a_ tough 
assignment—to protect General Peck 
| from being assassinated by a group of 
SS commandos disguised as GI's. 
Word reaches Peck that a local 


i} German commander wants to 


| surrender, but fearing a trap, Peck 
sends a decoy in his place with 
Rayker in attendance... 


ee 


i E Those sound like 


Lx German 88's. 
Yeah, Major. And I'd 
sure hate to be on the 
receiving end of that 
barrage. 


LLP. Ne 
Look out! We've 


been bushwhacked! 





Cover me, you two! 


I'm gonna see if I kin /¥ 
ty outflank those q 


Rayker lobbed a grenade amongst the Germans. % Aaaaggghhh! ) 
2 ee 


regular German infantry. 
not SS disguised as our 
guys. I think wejusthad 
the bad luck to runinto a Ng 
w raiding party. goers 





“\ MY MEN WILL COVER 





YOU.” 









ant WAN x yan. 
Sa) Eat lead, suckers! =e Q 


Rayker’s here—and he’s 


Snes 
JESS At the reldezvous, Rayker’s buddy, Toke, and 
A yy) the others were in position! 
Sh No sign of those SS men. 
Maybe that Kraut unit 


really does want to 
surrender. 


Unnnggghhh! 


guess that’s knocked R 


the fight out of you! 


‘Thanks, Major. But we 
only got five minutes 
to get fo that 
surrender meeting, so Yeah. But there ain't no 
we'd better burn some ). point takin’ chances—not 
rubber! with the general's life. He's )\Y 
too valuable to lose. 





Rayker arrived on time to meet the German ® 2 - - 
coMManter: Meanwhile, the phoney Gl’s were resting up in a barn in the 


Colonel Striecher of the infamous 
area... 


SS Death's Head Division was in 
" ~ " charge of the commandos. 
Remember, Major. At the first Ean ects) Have you located - 
sign of trouble you two hightail : 3 General Peck’s 
it back here. My men will cover 








They’ve obviously 
tightened security 
since they discovered 
we're behind their lines. 
Our best chance is to move 
closer to the front line and 
search for our target. 


MT Understood. Okay, }| } 
Mulligan. Let’s go f'\\j}} 
talk to them. ¥ 


_— Tf 
OT 


No, Colonel. The Americans R® 
sf are using only coded 
messages. And they 
seem to change them 
* frequently, 





‘| AIN'T THE GENERAL!” 


Looks like we didn’t really 
need you after all, Mulligan. 
My boys will give you a jeep 
so you can rejoin your outfit. 





I'd give a month's pay 
to find out what those $$ 
N ; boys are doing. But first, 
7 Okay, Top. It was fun playing let's get back to HQ and 
a general while it lasted. But, ‘ report to Peck. 


one. The German unit out there 
has almost run out of ammo. And 


they got plenty of wounded. SS ited. 
So they wanna surrender before now! go back to being just 
we wipe them out. = an ordinary supply sergeant. 


It was Sergeant Mulligan who ran into the Germans! (That facet ircan't be! = rf 
= - z That face! It can’tbhe! ):-== SSS 
— y 4 DSS } 
So” sae 





What are you guys 


2 playing at? yee 
Ses 3 
=} a K 


Wow! What's 
happening? 


xs Such luck is difficult to ) 





- And now we will use you to sow 
ain't the general! | was ordered confusion behind the American 
to play the part—that's the truth! lines. And should you refuse to help, 

Jeepers! You must be those SS That is correct, Iwill puta bullet into your head 
men they was telling me about, my friend. right here and now! 





28 ADVERTISEMENTS 


THISMAN 
IS DETERMINED ¢ 

to get the latest Commando books “ 
at his newsagent’s now !Petae nan 
























What eve hos been 
WHRIG ‘sat 







~~ 22 CM 
‘MY TWO FAVOURITE WARLORD STORIES ARE.. 





ra r 
ee 


“4 





“f 
ee i 
THE TWO STORIES T UKE LSAST ARE... ~ 


WOME NW PRICE G3, 


Sa eR? Cee 
1S! OS ES SS Be 
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D here it is and 2x 
get behind that boulder. Whoever a Y 
it is probably thinks you're hit and 
lying close to the torch. He'll ¢ i 

to finish you off. : 


«I'm really sorry. | 
 » believe you now, Flint. 

Vil be more on my guard. )./ can't be helped, old bean. 
\ But I’ll make sure you don’t )-- 
QX get out of my sight again. J2= 


=| 


i= Blast! You've 
frightened him off! 


¥ Sooner than | thought! The 
One week later — | Whoever wants to kill him wire’s been cut! | must 
Goodshaw! must know he’s close to Ny ; check the area! 


I've done it, Flint! Tonight success. They'll try again 


we'll be able to“ bend ” 
the German beam. Their 
navigators will be lost! 





oO 

i iz» \ 
oo ie . . 
AS polls 
‘ y at 




















en Mint Le. 


YHyy{[[—HF 7 gf Baker-Hume! 


this ly ’ _ You—aagh! 


That's right! But you're 
, Flint! yop 


The fuse—I must 
put it out! 


Can't get my hands jis 
loose in time! But Js 
that’s stopped it! iam 

Strange! Those explosions 

should have gone off! The 
fuse must have gone out. 








My hl Ws 


TE THIS TIME!” 


Waiting fo 
yp something, 
A Baker-Hume? [7 












As Baker-Hume was driven off to hospital, the Nozi bombers 
‘ome again. 







Where are we, 
Navigator? 


sounds in my 
earphones! I can’t 
pick up the beam. 








lost German bombers crashed all over the countryside that night! 2 
Jolly good show, Professor! a 
You've foiled their plans to 

precision-bomb London. 


Thanks to you, Flint. 2- 
# You helped us “ bend "the 





ia ney fina ES ee eee \ 
Join Flint in another death-defying adventure NEXT WEEK. 
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Shane to seek out its distant 
Surface-ship’ target. ° Launched 
from tinder the os. these ¢ be 





idly pcan oa tials 
‘aimament of the Royal | 
fuclpar- powered Fleet 
- submatifieg. 3 








Another Fleet’ submarine, H.M.S. 
Superb, undergoes sea trials in the Firth 
of Clyde in preparation for commissioning 

_ for the Navy. 
*#- Sea King helicopter is 
attendance. 





